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INTRODUCTION. 



With very little children, the two important objects 
in the selection of reading matter, are that the stories 
be in themselves of interest to the children, and then 
that those stories be so constructed that expression 
can be drawn naturally from the little reader. 

Now, the little " street Arab " who enters our 
public schools does not enjoy a story of Mary and 
her dolly ; neither is Mary over interested in John and 
his soldier cap. But all down the centuries it has 
been proved that both boys and girls join interest in 
stories of animals, especially the animals of fable 
lore. 

Again, to gain expression from little children, we 
need in this as in any primary subject, a pound 
of enthusiasm to bring out an ounce of result. The 
child must even be allowed to overdo his expression 
for a time, that by-and-by it may come to be 
natural and of right proportion. 

Nothing brings out expression from little children 
like conversation. They know nothing of dramatic, 
imaginative renderings of descriptions, etc., and they 
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have as yet no taste for the semi-instructive reading 
now and then found padded into our reading books. 
They like to talk : they libe to hear people talk. 
Talking is their all. Then why not let their reading 
book talk to them, and let them talk to it? 

Did you ever notice how the little children will 
always " choose " the dialogue pieces ? How they will 
read them over and over again? And the teacher 
does not find it necessary to urge expression, expres- 
sion, expression, then. O no, simply because the 
child is reading what he likes to read and that too in 
the form he likes to see it written ^ 
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BLACK-BOABD WOBDS. 

he hind an otli er bold ness 

dread ful noise mid die 

roar third stared 

fright sur prised a gain 



THE FOX AND THE LION. 

A little fox ran out to 
play. Just then a lion oame 
along. 

"Dear me!" cried the little 
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fox, as he ran behind a tree 
to hide. "What a dreadful 
l^oar ! I shall die of fright ! " 

Another day the fox. ran 
out to play. 

Again the lion came 
along. 

"Dear me," said the little 

fox, "here is the lion again. 
I ^sh he would not make 

that dreadful noise; but I 



need not run a^vv^ay." 

A third time the little fox 
^an out to play. 
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A third time the lion 
came along. 

"Dear me!" said the little 
fox, "the lion has come 
again; I will speak to him. 
Mr. Lion, why do you roar 



O fi 



at me ? 

The lion wa,8 so surprised 
at the fox's boldness that he 

stopped in the very middle 
of his roar. He stared at the 

little fox. Then he turned 

and MV'slked away. 
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will leave them for the 
greedy birds. Birds will 
eat anything." 

Then he ^went away; and 
the grapes rubbed their soft 
cheeks against one another 
and laughed softly at the 
silly old fox. 



BLACK-BOABD WOBBS. 

Cock-a-doodle "worms gold 
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THE COCK-A-DOODLE AND THE 
PIECE OF COLD. 

" Oome, my dears, " said 
Cock-a-doodle to the hens 
one morning; "I am very 



\ 
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hungry, and so are you. Let 
us go to breakfast." 

** Cluck, cluck! ^where shall 
we go?" said the hens. 

''Over in the garden. 

There are some nice fat 

worms and bugs in the 

potato-field." 

So away they all ran to 
find the worms. 

"Cluck, cluck!" cried old 
mother hen. " See ^what I've 
found!" 

" Cluck, cluck! cluck, 
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cluck! " cried the other hens, 
running to see. 

" Cock-a-doodle-doo -00 1 " 
called old Oock-a-doodle as 
he, too, ^went to look. 

"Clnck, cluck! hoy^ it 

shines!" said the mother 
hen. 

''It is a piece of gold! a 

piece of gold!" cried the 

other hens. 

"So it is," said Oock-gC- 

doodle; "but it is of no. use 

to us. I'd rather find a 
piece of yellow corn." 



u 
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THE WOLF AND THE GOAT. 



A. v^olt ^went out to look 
for His breakfast. Up on a 
steep cliff he sa^^ a goat. 

•''I must have that goat," 
said the y^olt to himself. 
"But can I reach her?" 

"My dear friend," said 
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the ^^olf, "I am afraid you 
■will fall." 

"Do not be afraid," an- 
s^wered the goat. 

"But I really am afraid. 
Pray come doT^n here in 
the meado^w. The grass is 
s"weet and fresh." 

"I thank you," ans^^^ered 
the goat. " But I know very 
^well ^what you ^want of me. 
I ^will stay where I am. I 
do not care to be eaten by 
you." 
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Then the goat tossed her 
head, and capered away. 



The hungry wolf showed 
his teeth; hut little harm 
could he do. The goat was 
already far away, and the 
wolf had yet no hreakfast. 
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THE LAZY GRASSHOPPERS. 

In a great field lived the 

Ants and the Grasshoppers. 

The Ants were busy little 
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folks. They ^worked all 
smrLiiier getting grain for 
the winter. 

'' We shall need it to eat, 
then," said the ^wise Ants. 

''I'd rather hop in the 
snnl" said a Grasshopper. 

"But there ^11 be sno^^NT 

in the ^nter. Then we can 

get no foodl'- ans^wered the 
Ants. 

"But the sun is so nice 
and warm I" chirped the 
Grasshoppers. 

By-and-by winter came. 
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O ho^w cold it ^^as! The 
Grasshoppers' legs vieve stiff 
with cold. And they were 
so hungry. 

" Please give ns some 
grain, dear Ants," begged 
the Grasshoppers. 

"We have none to spare, 
answered the Ants. 

''But ^we have none at 

all! " cried the Grasshoppers. 

"What ^^ere you doing 

all summer?" asked the 

Ants. ''Why did you not 



>> 
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store away some grain 
then?" 

'*0 y^e could not! We 
danced ::,nd hopped and 
sang all summer long!" 

"Then w^lciy not dance and 
hop and sing all winter, 
too?" answered the Ants. 

^'How stingy Ants are!" 
chirped the lazy Grass- 
hoppers. 

"How lazy Grasshoppers 
are!" thought the busy 
Ants- 
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THE WOLF AND THE CRANE. 

One day a wolf -was eat- 
ing his dinner in great 
haste. A bone stuck fast in 
Ms throat. 
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"O good friend," gasped 
he, to the crane, "please help 
me ! There is a bone in 
my throat ! With your long 
bill yon can get it out I I 
will pay you anything you 
askl" 

''I T\^ill try," ans^wered the 

kind crane. So she put her 

bill do^;^rn into the T^olf's 

throat and pulled out the 
bone. 

"I nearly died," said the 
wolf, catching his breath 
>nce more. 
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*'If you will pay me now, 
I ^11 go/* said the crane. 

"Pay you I Pay you I" 

snapped the wolf. "Was it 

not pay enough that I did 

not bite off your head ? " 

Then the ^^olf trotted off 
to the ^^ood, thinking, no 
doubt, that he had played a 
very cunning trick upon 
the crane. 
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THE KID AND THE WOLF. 

A little kid was on its 
way towards liome. It met 
a big wolf. 
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''O dear, dear!" cried the 

kid, ''I know^ you mean to 

eat me ! " 

" Indeed I do," laughed 
. the w^olf . 

"But T^ill you play me 
one tune before you eat 
xae?" begged the kid. ''I 
am so fond of dancing ! " 

''O yes," ans^^rered the 

^v\^olf. "I A\^ill play for you. 
I should like to see you 
dance. I am in no hurry 
to eat you!" 
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So the ^wolf played and 
the kid danced. 

"Play some more I " begged 
the kid. "You play so 
beautifully!" 

"Very ^\;\rell," said ' the 

^v^olf, pleased with the 

praise. 

" O play some more ! " cried 

the kid. "I could dance all 

night to such music as 

yours." 

"Very i^ell," answered 
the wolf again, pleased ^^ith 
the praise. 
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But iLovi the shepherd 
dogs had heard the pipe. 

"Some one is stealing our 
sheep!" barked the dogs. 
And a^\^ay they flew. 

The kid heard them. 

"Dogs! dogs!" the kid 
cried. " Good-night, old 
wolf. I'll finish my dance 
with yon at some other 



time. 



f) 



And off he ran, leaving 
the w^olt to his enemy, the 
dog. 
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"O dear! O dear!" cried 
the T^olf. ''What a fool I 

was! Next time I catch a 
kid I ^11 eat hira." 

" Bow-wow -A^^ow ! " barked 
the dogs. And they sprang 
upon the poor wolf and ate 
him. 
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THE FOX AND THE CROW. 

A cro'w had stolen a piece 
of cheese, and had flcwn up 
into the tree 'with it. 

As she sat there on the 
bough, a lox came running 
along. 



^» 



(( 



"O that cheese!" said he. 
HoTT good it smells! I 



will have it as I live. 



»» 



So coming close up under 
the tree he said, "Dear Mrs. 
Crow, how beautiful you 
are. I did not know^ before 
you w^ere so beautiful! 
Plow bright your eyes are! 
And how your feathers 
shine in the sunlight ! " 



The silly old crow i^as 
flattered and began to rustle 
her feathers. 
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"I Avonder if you can 

sing?" continued the fox. 

"I know yon can! Of 

course you can I I do not 

doubt that you have the 

sweetest voice in all the 

forest. Please sing one note 

for me I " 

"Caw I cawl" cried the 
crow. 

"Ha, ha I" laughed the 

fox, as the cheese dropped 

from her bill. "Your voice 

is very good; and so is the 
cheese." 
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THE STAG AT THE LAKE. 

A stag, one hot day, came 
to a lake to drink. 

The water -w^as so clear 
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that he could see his own 
reflection in it. 

"O i^hat beautiful horns 
I have!" he cried. 



a 



How strong and how 



graceful they are ! 

"And they spread out like 
the branches of a tree! 

"But what homely legs I 
have! So long and so thin !" 

Just then the horn of the 
hunters was heard near 

by- 

Away flevr the stag. 
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Ho^^T swiftly his long thin 
legs carried him I 

Bnt alas! the beautiful 
horns caught in a tree. 
A-nd before he could get 
bhem free, the hunters came 
ap with him and killed 
him. 

"Those miserable horns 1" 
cried he, as the hunters shot 
their arro^ws at him. 
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THE HAWK AND NIGHTINGALE. 

A little nightingale sat 
singing in a tree. 
An old hawk saw her. 
"I will eat her for my 
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supper!" said the hawk to 
himself. 

So he swooped down npon 
the little nightingale and 
seized her in his claw. 

"O let me go I Please let 
me go I" begged the nightin- 
gale. 

"I am hungry," answered 
the hawk. "I must eat 
you." 

"But I am such a little 
bird. I am only a mouthfvil. 



J? 
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Why do you not find some 
larger bird to eat?" 

"Do you see any larger 
bird any where about? 
asked the ha^^^k, 

"No," answered the night- 
ingale; "but there will be 
some very soon, I am sure," 

"Very likely," answered 
the hawk. "Still I think 
you will do very vrell to 
begin my feast with." 
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THE SNAKE'S EGGS. 

There -nras a hen -who had 
no nest of her own. One 
day she found some little 
eggs in the field. 

'Dear me I" said the kind- 
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hearted old hen. "Here are 
some little eggs and nobody 
to care for them! I will 
take care of them myself." 

So she sat upon them for 
several days and kept them 
warm. 

By-and-by little snakes 
began to peep ont of the 




"Hiss, hiss!'' said the 
little snakes. "Bad luck! 
bad Inck ! '' cried the hen. 

"I should say bad luck," 
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answered a swalloT^^ from 
the tree top. "It is a good 
thing to be kind-hearted. 
But it is well to be sure 
what kind of people you are 
helping.'' 

" O what shall I do?" wept 
the hen. 

"The best thing you can 
do noy^ is to get out of their 



way before they bite you/' 
answered the s^\ralloi\r. And 
a^way he fle^ saying, 
"What fools hens are!" 
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THE FOX AND THE CRAB. 

A little crab said to his 
mother, " I should like to go 
across the field up to that 
shining sand." 
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"Your place is here in the 
^v^ater," snapped the mother 
crab. 

"Bnt it looks so pleasant 
up there in the snnl" teased 
the little crab. 

"A fox will catch yon if 
you go on land," snapped 
the mother again. 

" But I want to go," teased 
the little crab. 

"G-o then," snapped the 

mother crab. 

So the little crab went. 
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How nice and warm it was I 
Ho^w the sand shone in the 
sunlight I 

"Oho I" said a fox coming 
along just then. "Here is 
my breakfast all ready for 
me I" 

Crack, crack went the 
crab's thin shell. One 
moment and there Was no 
crab at all. 

But there was a fox with 
a nice breakfast just eaten. 
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THE ANT AND THE DOVE. 

A little ant had fallen 
into the ^w^ater. 

"O help, help! I shall 
drown!" cried the ant. 

A dove in a tree near by 
heard the little ant cry for 
help. 
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"I will tliroT\^ down a 
leaf," said the dove. 

"Here, little ant, is a leaf. 
Climb up on it and yon 
will float to the shore." 

''O I thank yon, kind 
dove!" answered the ant, 
as he reached the shore. 
"Yon have saved my life." 

A few days later the dove 
was busy building her nest. 

Near by ^i\ras a man T\^ith 

a gun. 

"He is going to shoot the 
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dove/' cried the ant. *'I 
ranst stop Mm I *' 

So the ant ran up to the 
man and bit his heel. 

''O my heel, my heel!" 

screamed the man; and he 

dropped his gun. 

This startled the dove and 

she flew away. 

When the man was gone, 
she flew back and said, ''I 
thank you, little friend. To- 
day you have saved my 



life. 



>f 
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THE DOG AND HIS SHADOW. 

A dog had stolen a piece 
of meat for his dinner. 
"Now for a feast," said 
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the dog. And away he 
trotted ^with the meat in his 
mouth. 

On his way home there 
was a hrook to cross. The 
^\^ater ^was very clear and 
very still. The dog sav^ his 
own shadov^ in the ^water. 

"There is another dog 

^th another piece of meat," 

thought he. 

''R-r-r-r" grow^led he, 
looking dov^n into the 
^\^ater. 
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"R-r-r-r," growled the 
dog in the water looking up 
at him. 

"I'll have that piece of 
meat," thought the greedy 
dog on the bridge. So he 
gro^,\^led again and showed 
his teech. 

The dog in the water 

sho^v^ed his teeth too. 

That made the dog on the 
bridge angry. Snap! snap I 
and down iv^ent the meat 
into the iv^ater, and the 
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greedy dog had nothing hut 
his o"W"n thoughts to dine 
upon. 1 "wonder if they 
■were pleasant ? 
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THE CAT AND THE BIRDS. 

A sly old cat had been 
told that the birds in the 
bird-house were ill. 

"I ■w^ill put on some spec- 
tacles and an overcoat and 
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visit them," said the cat to 
himself. ''Perhaps they 

^will believe I am the doctor. 

Then if they open their door 
to me, I will eat them up." 

So he crept up to the bird- 
house. "1 hear you are ill," 

said he, "so I have come to 
bring you some medicine." 

''Thank you," said the 
birds; "but we knovr vrho 
you are. We are much more 
likely to get T\rell without 
your medicine than ^th it." 
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THE FOX IN THE WELL. 

A sly old fox fell into a 
well, and could not climb 
out. 
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"What are you doing 
down there?" asked a goat 
who chanced to be passing 



ti 



O such clear, cold 



water I " cried the fox. " The 

nicest water I ever tasted I 

Come and have a sip of it." 

So down jumped the silly 

goat. "This is good water," 

said he; "and I was very 
thirsty." 

"Pray drink all you 
want," said the fox. And 
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as he said this, he leaped 
"apon the goat's back, then 
to his horns, then upon the 
curb of the ^;\rell, and out 
upon the ground. 

"Good-day, Mr Goat," 
said he, "I hope you ^11 
get all the water you ^\;^^ant." 

And a^v^ay he went, 
leaving the goat to find his 
way out as best he could. 
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THE FOX AND THE STORK, 

A fox once invited a stork 
to dinner. The fox served 
the dinner in a flat, shallow 
dish. He could lap the soup 
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very quickly from tlie dish; 

but the poor stork could 

only pick up a bit at a time 

on the end of her bill. 

''It has been a very nice 

dinner," said the stork, 

politely, as she vrent home. 

"A week from to-day I shall 

be pleased to have you come 

and dine with me." 

When the day came, the 
fox, always ready to eat, 
^\;\^ent to the stork's house as 
he had been asked to do. 



iESOFS FABLES. 59 

But alas for Mr. Fox I The 
stork served the dinner in a 
tall glass jar. 

The stork conld reach 
into the jar ^v\rith her long 
bill very nicely. 

But Mr. Fox could only 
lap a drop no^^ and then, as 
it ran do^\^n the side of the 
jar. 

Mr. Fox was angry 

enough. Mrs. Stork laughed 

at him. The fox and the 

stork never dined together 

again. 
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THE DOG IN THE MANGER. 

A cross old dog had lain 
down in a manger full of 
hay and had gone to sleep. 

By-and-by the oxen came 
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into the barn for their 



supper. 

The cross dog awoke then, 
and began to growl at them. 

"See here," said the oxen; 
"do you want to eat that 
hay?" 



?x yy 



"Of course I don't, 
snapped the dog. "1 do not 
eat hay." 

"Then ^^hy not let us 
have it ? We eat hay." 

^^JSTo; you shall not have 
it!" growled the dog agairi. 
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"What an ugly, greedy 
dog you are!" said the oxen. 
"You will neither eat the 
hay yourself nor let us eat 
it." 
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THE RAVEN AND THE SWAN. 

"No -wonder the s-wan is 
so "white," said the jet hlack 
raven; "he is always hath- 
ing in the water. 

"I will go and hathe in 
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the water; then I shall be 
as ^vYhite as he." 

So the raven fle^^ up and 
do^wn the country nntil he 
found a lake of clear, cool 
water. 

"Here I ^11 make my 
home," said the raven; "and 
every hour I ^11 bathe in 
the ^water." 

So the raven made his 

home by the lake; and 
every day he bathed in the 
water. 
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But he took a severe cold 
from being so uinch in the 
water; and he very nearly 
lost his voice. 

"Croak, croak/' said he, 
"I shall go back to the 
ravens. 

''My feathers are mnch 
handsomer than any swan's 
feathers. 

''I would not change their 

color for all the world. 

"Croak, croaki" and 
away he flew. 
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THE TWO FROCS. 

There "were onoe two frogs 
who were very dear friends. 
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One frog lived in a deep 
pond in the ^;\roods. The 
other frog lived in a pool 
by the road-side. 

One day the frog from 
the deep pond made a visit 
to the frog in the pool. 

''O come and live ^th 
me!" said he. "It is not 
safe for yon here. Bad 
boys ^11 stone you. Teams 



may run over you. 

"I thank you," answered 
the frog in the pool. "But 



)J 
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I like to live here. There 
is so much to see. So many 
people go by. I like my 
home by the road-side. 

A week passed by. 
Again the frog came to 
visit his friend. 

Bnt the friend was not to 
be found. 

"Where is the frog that 

lived in this pool?" asked 
he of t^v\ro chickens that lived 
in a coop near the road. 

"Too late! Too late I*' 
peeped the chickens. 
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"What do you mean?" 
asked the frog. 

"Dead, dead! run over by 

a ^v^agon! run over by a 

wagon!" chirped the chick- 
ens. 

Then away they ran ; and 

the frog hopped slo^wly back 

to his home in the woods. 
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THE BATTLE OF THE 


BIRDS AND 




BEASTS. 





There was . once a great 
battle between the birds 
and the beasts. 

The bat was a coward, 
and would not take part on 
either side. 

By and by the beasts 
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seemed about to win the 

battle. Then the cowardly 

bat flew down and joined 

them. 

"Go away," cried they; 
"you are a bird." 

"Indeed I am not," 

screamed the bat. "Do you 

not see my feet and my ears 

and my fur?" ^ 

But soon the battle 
turned. 

The birds seemed about 
to win the battle. 
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Then away flew the bat 
to join the birds. 

"Go away," cried they; 
"you are a beast." 

"Indeed I am not, 



jj 



screamed the bat. "Do you 
not see my ^v\rings?" 

"You are a coward! you 
are a coward! We know 
your tricks!" and they 
drove the bat from the field. 

And so ashamed ^^as he, 
that never since has he 
been seen in the daylight. 
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THE LARK AND HER YOUNG ONES. 

A lark had made her 
nest in the wheat-field. 
All summer the little 
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larks had been gTO'wing 

strong and large. 

All summer the wheat 
fiad been gro^\^ing tall and 
ripe. 

No^w^ the larks 'were 
nearly old enough to fly. 
No^v^r the ^v\rheat ^ras nearly 
ripe. 

One day the farmer came 

to look at his ^\^heat. 

Said the farmer to his 
son, "The whesit is nearly 
ripe; go and ask our 
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neighbors to help us 
harvest." 



u 



O dear ! " peeped the 



little larks; "y^e must get 

ready to fly away." 

"There is no need to move 

yet/' ans^wered the mother. 

"But are you not fright- 
ened? " asked the baby 
larks. 

"Not as long as the 
farmer depends upon his 
neighbors," ans^wered the' 
lark ^\^ith a vrise smile. 



J 
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In a day or two the 
farmer came again to look 
at his ^v\^heat. 

Said the farmer to his son, 
**The wheat is nearly ripe ; 
go and ask our uncles and 
our cousins to help us 



harvest. 



>j 



"O dear!" peeped the little 
larks; "^we must get ready 



to fly away. 



j> 



** There is no need to move 

yet," answered the mother. 

"But are you not fright- 
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ened ? " asked the baby 
larks. 
" Not as long as the farmer 



depends upon his relatives, 



)5 



ans^wered the lark ^th a 
^se smile. 

In a day or two the 
farmer came again to look 

at his y^h.esit. 

Said the farmer to his 
son, "The wheat is nearly 
ripe; go and sharpen the 
scythes. To-morro^v\r I will 
begin to harvest." 
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"Now, children," said the 
mother lark; "it is time 
for us to fly." 
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THE HARE AND THE TORTOISE. 

"If I were such a slow 
creature as you are!" cried 
a hare as she saw a tortoise 
cra"wling along. 
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"But for all that," an- 
swered the tortoise, ''I think 
it very likely I could beat 



you m a race. 



)> 



"Beat me in a race!'* 
screamed the little hare. 

"Yes, beat you in a race," 
answered the tortoise. 

"I'd like to see you beat 

m.e in a race I" sneered the 

hare, his very ears gro^\;\^ing 
taller at the thought. 

"Let us try it," said the 
tortoise. 
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"Agreed," answered the 
hare. " Let us start from this 
post. We ^will run one mile. 
Come, Mr. Fox, you shall be 
the judge." 

''Ready! One — t^wo — 
three — go ! " cried the fox. 

A^v^ay leaped the hare. 
On plodded the tortoise. 

"O it is too hot a day to 
run," said the hare to him- 
self, as he had half reached 
the goal. "I'll lie down 
under this shady tree and 



I 
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rest. That stupid tortoise 
will not be along for hours 



yet. 



jj 



So the hare lay down to 
rest. 

Meantime the tortoise had 
plodded. steadily on and had 
reached the goal. 

"Oho!" ya^v\^ned the lazy 

little hare, as he a^woke 

from his long nap. " Where 

is that tortoise no-w, I 
wonder?" 

"At the goal ten minutes 
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ago," sneered Mr. Fox. 



"Next time you brag 
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But the little hare had 
already hid himself in the 
forest and was far beyond 
the reach of the fox's laugh. 

''What a fool I was!" said 
he to himself as he sat 
down beneath a tree to 
think of it. " Swift as I am, 
to let that patient, plodding 
tortoise get ahead of me I" 
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THE LION AND THE MOUSE. 

A lion lay fast asleep. 
When he a^woke he vias 
hungry. Just then a little 
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mouse moved in the grass 
near the lion's^ paw. 

In a second the lion had 

him fast. 

" O pity me ! " cried the 
little mouse. "I am such a 
little animal. Pray do not 
eat me. Let me go. Some 
day I may he ahle to save 



your life. 
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"You save my life!" 

laughed the lion. " What 
could a little thing like 
you do for a great lion like 
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me? Ho^wever, I ^11 let 
you go. You would be 
only a mouthful aiiy^\ray. 
And I am hungry enough 

to eat a thousand mice like 
you." 

A^way ^went the little 
mouse, happy indeed to 
have escaped. 

A few days later, the lion 

again ^was asleep. 

Up crept some hunters; 
and before the lion could 
awake and get upon his 
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feet, the hunters had bound 
him with a tight rope. 

"Now," said the hunters, 
"^we ^will go and get 
our guns and shoot the 
lion." 

The lion gro^\^led and 
roared and kicked; but it 
did no good. 

"Just keep still, old 

friend," said the little 
mouse; "I "will free you 
before the hunters can 
come back." 
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"Yon! Free me!" roared 
the lion. 

The httle monse said 
nothing ; bnt began to gna^v, 
gnaw, gna^\^, upon the rope 
^with his sharp little teeth. 

In a few minutes the 
lion ^v\ras free; and ^when 
the hnnters came back 
they found nothing but a 
broken rope and a little 
mouse nibbling at the 
grass. 
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THE BOY AND THE NETTLE. 

"That plant has strange 
leaves," said a little boy, 
looking at a nettle. 

"I "wonder "what it is. I 
will gather some of the 
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leaves and carry them 
liome. 

"My mother ^v\^ill tell nie 
T^hat they are." 

He grasped a leaf in his 

hand, that he might look at 

it more closely. 

"O, O, O!" he shrieked; 
for the nettle had stung 

him badly. 

"I only half-seized it," 
cried he, as he sho^wed his 
smarting hand to his 
mother. 
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"That is just the trouble/' 
answered his mother. " Had 
you when yon grasped it 
crushed it hard, you would 
have found that it could not 
have stung you even a 



little. 



?? 



" Tender handed stroke a nettle, 

And it stings yoa for your pains; 
Grasp it like a man of mettle, 
And it soft as silk remains." 
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THE LITTLE MOUSE. 

A very young mouse 
went out one day for a 
walk. 

"I may as well begin to 
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learn the ways of the 
world," said he. 

At night, ^when he came 

4 

home, he said, "O mother! 
such a fright as I have had. 
Such a great tall creature as 
I have seen. He had feath- 
ers and two yello^\r legs; 

and a red cap on his head. 
He snapped his eyes at 
me, and screamed cock-a- 
doo-dle-doo-doo ! I was so 
frightened that I ran all 
the way home. 



Ik 
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''But I sa^\r another creat- 
ure — such a soft, warm 
creature. And she ^v\ras so 
gentle. ' Purr-pur r-rr,' she 
said, as I stood looking at 
her. I should have staid to 
make friends ^th her if 

the other dreadful creature 
had not scared me so." 

"Be very thankful that 

the dreadful creature as you 
call him, did scare you, for 
the soft purring creature is 
the worst enemy vie mice 
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have in all the world; and 
had you staid she would 
have eaten you alive." 

"What! that gentle pur- 
ring creature ? " cried the 
little mouse. 

"That gentle purring 
creature was the cat," an- 
swered the mother mouse. 

Then the little mouse 
went up into the corner to 
think. 
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THE BLIND MAN AND THE LAME MAN. 

A blind man "was making 
liis "way along the road "with 
Ms cane. Soon he came to 
a ditch in the road. 
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Just then a lame man 

came hobbling along on 
crutches. 

"Good friend," said the 
blind man, ''A\^ill you help 
me along on this strange 
road? I dare not go on 

alone." 

"I help you ! " exclaimed 
the lame man. "How can 
I, lame as I am ? It is all I 
can do to get along myself. 
If I were as strong in the 
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legs as you are, I would 



ask no favor of anyone." 

"Indeed, I am strong 
enough in the legs," an- 
swered the blind man; ''but 
alas, I cannot see." 

" O that makes a very dif- 
ferent story," ans^wered the 

lame man. ''Of course, if 
you cannot see, it is rather 
hard for you to get along." 

"Indeed it is," answered 
the blind man, sadly. 

"Perhaps we can help 
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each other," said the lame 

man. ''No^w, since you are 

strong in the legs and I am 

strong in the eyes, let us 

make an agreement. You 

carry me on your back, and 

I ^11 see the y^a^y for you." 

''Agreed," said the blind 

man. Then ai^ray they 

i\rent, the lame man on the 
blind man's back. 

In this y^Siy they traveled 
very comfortably, and 
reached their journey's end 
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much more quickly than 

either could have done 
alone. 
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THE WIND AND THE SUN. 

THE PO>VER OP GENTLENESS. 

"I am stronger than you 
are," said the cold north 
wind. 

^^ Indeed you are not," an- 
swered the soft, -wsiTin. sun. 
''Indeed, but I am." 
"Indeed, but you are not," 
"I will prove that I am 
stronger." 
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"I will prove that I am 



stronger." 
Just then a traveler was 

seen upon the highway. 

'*! can get that traveler's 
coat off from his back," said 
the cold north wind. 

"And I, also, can get that 
traveler's coat off from his 
back," answered the soft, 

warm sun. 

"Try it," roared the cold 
north wind. 

"You try it first," an- 
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swered the soft, Tvarm 
sun. 

So the north wind blew a 

fnrious blast. The man 

was nearly blown down. 

The clasp of his coat was 

broken ; but he held it close 

about him and struggled on. 

Again the north wind 

blew; but the man only 

stood still, holding his cloak 
close until the blast was 
over. 

"It is my turn now," said 
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the sun. So he came out 
from behind the cloud, and 
poured his hot noon-tide 
rays straight down upon 
the traveler. 

"This is a strange cli- 
mate," said the traveler. 
"First so cold, then so hot, 
I must take off this heavy 
coat. And here is a shady 
place beneath this tree, I 
must sit down and rest. 1 
will sleep; and this coat 
shall be my pillow." 
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THE ARAB AND THE CAMEL. 

An Arab lay asleep in his 
tent. 

He was awakened at mid- 
night by his camel. 

"What do you want?" 
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asked the Arab, as the 

camel pushed his nose into 

the tent. 

"It is cold out here,'^ an- 

STvered the camel. ''May I 

stand with my head inside 
the tent?" 

"O yes," ansi^rered the care- 
less Arab. And he turned 

over and i^rent to sleep. 

Soon he heard the camel 
moving again. 

''What do you want?" 
asked the Arab. 
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"It is cold out here," an- 
swered the carael; ''may I 
stand with my shoulders 

inside the tent?" 

*'0 yes," answered the 

Arab. And he rolled over 

and went to sleep. 

Soon he heard the camel 



moving again. 



)> 



"What do you want? 
asked the Arab. 



"It is cold out here," an- 
swered the camel. "May I 
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put my fore legs inside the 
tent?" 

"O yes," answered the 
Arab. Then he moved 
along a little to make room 
for the camel. Then ho 
rolled himself up and went 
to sleep. 

By and by he heard the 
camel moving again. 

"What do yon want?" 
asked the Arab. 

*'It is cold out here," an- 
swered the camel. "May I 
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Dring my Mud legs inside 
the tent?" 

*'0 yes," answered the 
Arab. "They cannot take 
up much more room aftei 



all. 



>> 



So in stepped the camel. 
"It is very crowded here," 
said the camel at last, "I 
think you may as well move 
out no^w and let me have 



the whole tent. 



>> 



So he pushed and pushed; 
until at last the Arab rolled 
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out under the tent into tne 
cold, and the camel lay 
do"wn to sleep. 
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THE CRABS, 

OR. PRACTICE WHAT YOU PREACH, 

"My child," said an old 
crab to a little crab, "I do 
wish you would not "walk 
so awk"wardly. You spread 
your feet in all directions." 
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''Then you are one-sided. 
Why not wsilh straight 
ahead? Do not go side- 
^se." 

''I should like to wslk: as 
I ought," answered the little 
crab meekly. ''Pray show 
me ho^^A^." 



"Why, i\ralk this ^^ay, 



}f 



said the old crab. And off 
she started to the right. 

"Well, no; not quite that 
way, but this T\ray." And 
off she started to the left. 
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"Hadn't you better prac- 
tise the straight-for^ward 
■walking that you preach?" 
laughed the saucy little 
crab. And off he scampered 
to tell his brother crabs h.o'w 
the old crab had tried to 
teach him to walk. 
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THE WOLF AND THE LAMB. 

A "wolf and a lamb 
chanced to meet one day on 
the banks of a brook. 

"How dare you come here 



^SOP'S FABLES. 117 

and muddy the ^\^ater in 
my brook?" began the wolf. 

"I have not troubled the 
water in the least/' an- 
swered the lamb. "And, be- 
sides, you are farther up the 

stream than I am; so that 
the "water runs from you to 
me, not from me to you." 

• 

**That may be very true," 

answered the wolf; ''but 

you are a rascal all the 
same. I have heard the 
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bad things you said of me 
last summer." 

"Again you are mis- 
taken," ans^wered the lamb. 
"I was- not alive last sum- 
mer. Indeed I was born 
only this last spring." 

"Well, ^\^ell," answered 

the cruel wolf, his heart set 
upon having a quarrel, cause 
or no cause; "it makes hut 
little difference ^v\rhen you 

were horn. If it was^ not 
you that said the had 
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things of me, it T\^as your 
father or your mother." 

An in another instant he 
sprang upon the lamb and 
ate her up. 

A little bird, in the tree 

overhead, had heard ^\^hat 

the cruel old wolf had said: 

''Strange," thought the lit- 
tle bird, ''how easy it is to 
find excuses for one's self, 
when once one has made up 
one's mind to be cross and 
ill-natured," 
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THE RAT AND THE ELEPHANT. 

An elephant once passed 
along the roadside. On his 
back was a beautiful red 
blanket, embroidered "with 
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gold and silver. On the 
blanket sat a king, also 
dressed in red and gold and 
silver. 

All the animals ran oat 
from the forest to see the 

elephant pass by. 

*' Wonderful!" they cried. 

"Ho"^ big!" 

''How handsome!" 

"What a beautiful 
blanket!" 

"What a trunk!" 

"Pooh!" squeaked a rat. 
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who hated to hear anyone 

praised but herself. **IIow 

foolish you are! He can do 

nothing but scare people, 

even if he is so big. And J 

can do as much as that. 

Indeed, have I not just as 

many legs and eyes and 
ears as he has? Besides, I 
am far more graceful." 

But as the rat stood boast- 
ing, a cat came creeping up. 
"Indeed, you are much bet- 
ter in every way than the 
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elephant, my dear rat. At 
any rate you are nuich. 



more to my taste. 



)> 



And as she spoke, she put 

her claws into the unhappy 

rat's back; and very soon 

there was no rat at all. 

"My dear friend," said 
the cat as she walked away, 
"you see what comes of 



boasting and saying ill- 
natured things of one 
another." 
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THE FLY AND THE HORSE. 

A fly once alighted upon 
the hub of the wheel of a 
great war chariot. "In- 
deed," cried he, as the 
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strong horses raced along 
the road, "What a dust I 
do raise as I go round and 
round on this great wheel!" 
"The dust gets in my 
eyes, too. I will go sit for a 
while on the horse's har- 
ness. There is a nice place 
on that bit of brass between 



the horse's ears. 
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So away fle^\^ the vain 
little fly. After a time he 
said to the horse, "Now I 

will fly away. I am sure I 



}} 
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must burden you resting so 
long upon your head." 

"As you please/' snorted 
the ^w^ar horse; "I did not 
even know you were there 
until you spoke. 

"Did not know I was 

here!" cried the fly opening 
all his eyes in great surprise. 

"Little people who think 
themselves so important are 
often mistaken," answered 
the old war horse. 

The little fly's pride was 
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sadly hurt. He went away 
by himself and thought 
about it all day long, and 
all the next day, and all the 
day after that. 

And the war horse ? Why, 
he galloped into battle and 
in one minute had for- 
gotten that a little fly had 
ever spoken to him. 



